


Overlord: Battle for Nazarick

by Autobot Skyflame



Category: Overlord/オーバーロード
Genre: Adventure, Fantasy
Language: English
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2016-04-25 00:57:41
Updated: 2016-04-25 00:57:41
Packaged: 2016-04-25 22:55:42
Rating: T
Chapters: 1
Words: 952
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: One day, Skyflame, a player of Yggdrasil and member of Ains Ooal Gown who has not played in a year decides to log in. But when he does he finds himself in a New World. He also finds Lord Ains and swears to follow him as before. But can he still follow Ains when he finds out the truth?





	Overlord: Battle for Nazarick

Lord Ains Ooal Gown walked through a dark hall. He entered a dark room. Inside to the left was a simple bed, on the back wall was a desk, and to the left on the wall was a an NPC frozen in ice. It was a Dark Elf type, her hair was long and green, she wore wore a black verson of a Japanese commander uniform with two golden triangle armor plates on her shoulders, a long downwards pointing golden triangle shaped armor plate on her chest, two golden gauntlets, and two golden boots going up to her legs.

'Kishi Kindheart.' Ains thought as he looked at the NPC, 'When the world of Yggdrasil ended and I arrived here, all of the other NPCs changed, but when I found this one she was in a deep sleep. She was not a Floor Guardian, she was instead a Personal Guard. She was created by Skyflame, a lower ranking member of the guild.'

Ains placed his hand on the ice, 'Though Skyflame wasn't one of my more memorable friends he was still fun to be around, he stopped playing so he could go to college. I doubt he even knew about Yggdrasil's end.'

Then Ains turned around and left the room.

* * *

><p><strong>Chapter 1: Return<strong>

I walked back into my bedroom in my apartment.

I sat down on the side of my bed and for soom reason I looked at my the wall. There was a poster I put there showing my Yggdrasil character: Skyflame. He was a Dark Elf with pale skin, spiky black hair, and yellow eyes. He wore a black kimono with a red belt, two dark steel gauntlets each with a red crystal in the arms, and dark boots made out of steel.

"It has been a whole year, I wonder if anyone else still plays." I said to myself, then I got an idea.

I grabbed my dive device and then put my copy of Yggdrasil in my compter and the spoke, "Log in."

Then when I opened my eyes I saw I was in a hallway. I turned to my right and saw a giant door.

"This is the Great Tomb of Nazarick." I said placing my hand on the door, "I'm home."

Then suddenly a bolt of lightning flew from the shadows at me. I quickly dodged it, then drew my shinai sword. Another bolt flew towards me, but I blocked it with my shinai.

'Where did that come from?' I thought looking around.

Then I felt I foot strike my back sending me to the floor. I flipped around onto my back just in time to have a bladed staff pointed at my neck. Then my attacker's face came into the light.

"Narberal?" I said recognizing one of the NPC guards.

"How do you know my name?" she said mostly hiding her surprise.

I was surprised by her response, mostly because she responded at all, 'Did she just speak in response to what I just said? I must have just imagined that.' I tried to convince myself.

"Answer me!" she said,"Pathetic lower life form who would dare to break into Nazarick."

'Obviously this isn't a dream. Meaning I need to think of something to save my skin.' I thought, "I am not an intruder." I said, "I am Skyflame, one of the Lords of Nazarick."

Narberal looked extremely surprised, "One of the other Supreme Beings has returned." she said backing away.

'Supreme beings? Obviously she thinks me some kind of god.' I stood up, "Yes, I have returned after a year's absence from Nazarick. Now stand aside."

"I cannot do that. I am a servant of Lord Ains."

"Who?"

Then the throne room doors opened and a familiar skeleton walked in, "What is the cause of this commotion?" he asked.

I looked at him in disbelief, "Momonga?" I asked.

"How dare you disrespect Lord Ains by calling him that!" a voice screeched.

Then I found the an axe blade was flying at me.

"Albedo stop." Momonga said in a very deep voice.

The axe stopped with its blade just at my neck.

"He is a friend."

Albedo moved the axe away, "Please forgive me Lord Ains." Albedo said.

I sighed in relief knowing that I was not, in fact, about to be beheaded.

"You are forgiven Albedo." Momonga said.

"What's going on here Momonga?" I asked him.

"I will explain it all in due time." he said walking into the throne room.

Momonga sat down in the throne, "Leave us." he said to the NPCs.

I watched them leave the room and the door close. Then I turned back to Momonga. I tried to think of something to say, but couldn't.

"It is good to see you again." Momonga said in his normal voice.

"It's good to see you again too Momonga." I said glad to hear his voice.

"So what are you doing here?"

"Well, I finally finished college and I am on a holiday break from work right now. So when I got home I decided to play Yggdrasil just for old times sake."

"Well, about Yggdrasil..." he placed his right hand on his head, "I did promise you answers, and there is one having to do with Yggdrasil. We aren't in the Imaginary World known as Yggdrasil anymore. We are in a New World."

His words were not what I was expecting, "I didn't remember you being much of a joker Momonga." I said laughing nerviously.

"It isn't a joke and I am no longer called Momonga." he said stamping the Guild Weapon on the floor, "I am Ains Ooal Gown."


End file.
